3 8                                  T/u Djotuf                           icuAr. ii

already adopted, and which it was highly important to keep
well up; then follow enquiries regarding our journey, our
business, what we have brought with us, about our medicines,
our goods and wares, &c. &c. From the very first it is easy
for us to perceive that patients and purchasers arc likely to
abound. Very few travelling merchants, if any, visit the Djowf
at this time of year, for one must be mad, or next door to it,
to rush into the vast desert around during the heats of June
and July; I for one have certainly no intention of doing it
again. Hence we had small danger of competitors, and found
the market almost at our absolute disposal.

But before a quarter of an hour has passed, and while blacky
is still roasting or pounding his coffee, a tall thin lad, GhafiFs
eldest son, appears, charged with a large circular dish, grass-
platted like the rest, and throws it with a graceful jerk on the
sandy floor close before us. He then produces a large wooden
bowl full of dates, bearing in the midst of the heap a, nip full
of melted butter; all this he places on the circular mat, and
says, "Semmoo," literally, *'pronounce the Name," of (Jod,
understood; this means, " set to work at it" Hereon the
master of the house quits his place by the fireside and scats
himself on the sand opposite to us; we draw nearer to the dish,
and four or five others, after some respectful coyness, join the
circle. Every one then picks out a date or two from the juicy
half-amalgamated mass, dips them into the butter, and thus
goes on eating till he has had enough, when he rises and washes
his hands.

By this time the coffee is ready, and Sowcylim begins his
round, the coffee-pot in one hand, the tray and cups on the
other. The first pouring out he must in etiquette drink him-
self, by way of a practical assurance that there is no " death
in the pot;" the guests are next served, beginning with those
next the honourable fire-side; the master of the house receives
his cup last of all. To refuse would be a positive and un-
pardonable insult; but one has not much to swallow at a time,
for the coffee-cups, or finjans, are about the sisse of a large egg-
shell at most, and are never more than half-filled* This is
considered essential to good breeding, and a brimmer would
here^imply exactly the reverse of what it does in Europe;
why it should be so I hardly know- unless perhaps the rareness